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DEVOTED TO THE PROPAGANDA OF FREEDOM OF THOUGHT

A fire-mist and a pl
A erystal and a ecell 3
A jelly-fish and a saurian,
And Caves where the cave-men dwell:
Then a sense of law and beauty,

And a face turned from the clod—
Some call it evoluti

And others call it Ged.
»
A haze on the far hor on,
The infinite, tender sky,
The ripe, rich tint of the corn-fields,
And the wild gedse sailing high,
And all over upland* and lowland
The charm of the golden-rod—
Some of us eall it
And others call i

Like tides on a cre
When the moon i
Into our hearts hi
Come welling and
Come from the mys

ew and thin,
parnings
rging in—
ocean

Whose rim no feot Bas trod—
Some of us call it logging,
And others call ‘it Bod.

A picket frozen o& duf

. A mother s dor her brood,
Socrates drinking the hemlock,
" And Jesus on the

- ’
mble and nameless,
pathway trod—

And millions whe h
The straight, ha
Some call it conde
And others call




